on that envelope, enclose his own letters in it, and return
it to the Ashram. When an envelope started showing
signs, of wear and tear, it was my job to repair and
rejuvenate it. One day, we had quite an argument about
this. But I am afraid it was a waste of Bapu's valuable
time, for we remained eof the same opinion still'. We
were both sorry about that.
I, too, have a streak of miserliness in my compo-
sition. Packets of dates and raisins would come tied with
thread or string, which I carefully untied and hoarded.
One day,, Bapu had need of thread. I immediately
brought it along from my hidden store. He was delighted!
"From where on earth did you get it?" he asked. I
told him. He said : "I see that the wealth of the country
would be safe in your hands! You should be made
Director of Public Instruction."
Bapu did a great deal of spinning in those days.
Having finished his weekly letters, memorized verses from
the Gitas and studied his Marathi reader with rne, he
would settle down to a bout of spinning. And hefty
bouts they were, I can assure you! Hours and hours.
(The Yeravda Chakra, or spinning wheel, of today was
invented by Bapu then.) He was very careful not to
allow his yarn to break, as far as possible, but, of course,
it did break sometimes, and I used to gather the dis-
carded bits together and make them into thread with
which to tie his hanks of yarn. But, even then, we had
more waste yarn than we could dispose of. I thought
of making a little khadi bag, stuffing it with the waste
yarn, and making a pin-cushion of it. But we had no
coloured khadi, and white khadi would get dirty very
soon, and would not be fit for Bapu's use....What was
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